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The Luck of The Northern Maxl

Story of a Runaway Boy and a Runaway Train.

>~

By Alvah Milton Kerr

’
OILED, sunburned and gray with
dust, he reluctantly entered the
gate leading to a small house not
far from the railway. A gray-haired
woman, bending over some sewing, sat
in a rocking chair upon the porch of
the house, The dusty youth ap-
proached her timidly, his battered hat
in hand. The woman started, looked
up and peered hard at him over her
glasses. “We don’t want any tranps
‘round here,” she said, in dry, severe
Lones. .
The boy hesitated, twisting and roll-
ihg up his hat in emparrassment. *'I'm
not a tramp, missus. I'm a thief—{hat
is, they charged me with stealin’ mon-
ey that I didn’'t steal, an'—an’ I'm try-
ihg to get away,” he stammered. “I
ain’t. got a cent, an’ I ain’'t had any-
thing to eat sgince yisterday mornin.
1 dailt 1ike to beg, but— but—"
“Merey!” exclaimed the woman. “You
do look weak and awful petered out.
Come in here, and sit down.”
The youth approached and sank
down upon the porch steps.
“Come up an’ set on a cheer,” said
the woman, “an’ 1'll get you gomethin
t’ eat.”

The boy stirred restlessly.

thank weh, 1T ain't—l ain't so

cl he paid. “I'd ruther set here.” |
woman's face softened as slu-i
turned and entered the hous Pres- |
ently she returned, bringing several
dighos of feod. “TI'll jest set 'em before
you here on the ste she said. *1
reckon you'll enjoy tkings best that
wa g 5
“Oh, missus——" the boy began, a 1

Id of gratitude and eagerness in his
voice, then suddenly fell to eating in
wild, half-famisaned fashion., The wo-
man, mercifully, did nol look at him,
but ontinnued her sewing. “When the
ayfarer had finished she placed the
empty dishes on a chair, and again
seated herself. “Did you come through
" she inquired, a smile hovering
her mouth.

town about two miles back|

that’'s Borpee.” ‘
through it. I didn’t

slor in a rueful tone.

The an lzughed. *“I reckon you|
didy said. “It's awful thé way |
they tre¢ tramps up ' town. You s« |
the town woard had a fuss with the|
railroad. Th passed an ordinance

railroad must stop all trains
, on account of the town hav-
give 'em the right of way. So the

ailroad company got up a scheme to

|

ake e town sick of its bargain h_\'\
bringin® every tramp from the north |
that they could get hold of an' dump- |

em out in Borpee, Sometimes
a hundred put off th train |

e at one time, folks say. The town
folks try to make the tramps stay on |
the trains and 1 ¥ have a great tim

I understand now,” said the youth.

Fhat's why the trainumen was good to|
I t way from Portland an’ then
} me off at that town. I trieq U
e K« t one of ‘'em kicked me |
e face, a I had to let
s tha how you g that bruised |
place_on y'r cheek
" “Yes,” and his soiled fingers clenched | «
untarily. !
“It's mean as—as dirt,” said the wo-
man, hotly, “What might be y'r name?”
Saul Banks. The boys back in|
Painter district used to cal] me Sorrel,

cause my hair's red

Tain't =0 very red,” said the woman
“Where's Painter district?”
ck in Wisconsin It's a school
listriet in the country It's most all
' A wistful look came

r peopls

b

Not many
w

\

1

v—on'y an uncle.’

| He could see the top of the ¢

drawing in on the siding. He cautious-
ly drew himself up and peered over the
top of the rick. The train was a long
one, a string of flat cars lpaded with
something that Jooked like a mixture of
sand, grayel and broken stone. At the
forward end of the train panted a great
120-ton mogu! engine; at the rear enl
was a’ stubby caboose, its red and
green lights gleaming. Sorrel could
dimly make out that the conductor was
standing on the front steps of the ca-
boose. The rear brakeman was going
mru.{rd

“Look out for -hoboes, - Jhm* shouted
the conductor. “If you see any of 'em
irying to get on, just paralyze ‘em!”

Nevertheless, when Sorrel had noted
the conduetor’s withdrawal inte the ca-
boose, and had listened a moment to
the men plugging the wood. inte the
engine tender, he crept around the end
of the rick and up into oné of ‘the flat
cars. Sinking prone on his stomach,
he hastily scraped back some of the
earthly conglomerate from along one
of the side boards of the ecar., rolled
into the depression‘and covered himself
'p as best he could with the broken
stuff. After a little time 'the mogul
roared “off brakes” the couplings

¢lanked sharply, and the train jarred
and rumbled away through the echoing |
defiles,

Sorrel, lying snugly and, save for his
face, quite covered by the c¢rnshed and
mealy matter, smiled and whispered,
‘I'm all right. This must be a train of
low grade ore gqin’ down t' the reduc-

tion works in California. or somewhere |
else;"” in which apprehension Sorrel did |

not err.

After a time Sorrel’'s busy thoughis
fell qu
man passed his rough couch., wading
through the yielding mass of crushe.l
volcanic rock toward the caboose, but
without dreaming that a human being
lay almost wunder his feet. Hours
passed, and finally the tired fugitive
awoke. They were still in the moun-
taing; but while he slept the train had
made its way out of one mountain dis-
trict, had traveérsed the valley of the
logue river, and was now climbing into
the l\"dn..llh range. Sorrel could not
say whether they had entered Califor-

nia or were still in Oregon. He sighed, |

dropped his head back on its pillow of
stone, and Japsed into a doze.

When Sorrel awoke again he saw a
world of mountain tops below him,

{ heaped and strangely beautiful in the

vellow glory of the early morning. He
partly turned his body, and, propping
his chin in his hands, looked ahead.

b and

the smokestack of the mogul swaying

softly. Evidently they had passed over !

the summit, for the speed of the train

|\ wWas momentarily Jdncreasing. He won-
| dered where they were. Had he known |

and could he have foreseen what lay
before them, he would not have slipped
his hand into the handkerchief and cau-
tiously drawn forth a piece of meat and
munched it, as he did, thinking grate-
fully the while of its gray-haired giver.
The meat tasted sweet in his mouth.
Wish T had a mother like her,” he
mumbled. “Wonder how Aunt Luecy
ooks? Hope she's good.”

The downward inclin
track was very pronounc

ation of ti
1. Forth
miles ahead of the train there was a
continuous fali, a tremendous whip-
lash of steel winding around the moun-
tain sides, over streams, through tun-

(

nels, down canyvons, through abysses,
until it fell at last across the waters
of the Klamath, and began to climb
away to mount the base of snow-
capped Shasta. Like some sort of joini-

| ed monster, with mighty iron head, the |

{ burning

and he slept., Twice a brake- |

| minuies. What's that down there on

the Lench? That's a side track and
a wood yard. Why, there's a passen-
ger train comin’ up the mountain!™
An invisible-Land seefned to clutch
Sorrel’'s heart and take it from him;
his pulses seemed to stop. “That run-
away train’ll go plumb through that
nger,” he gasped. “It'll never
ave a thing of 'em on the irack.”
The imperiled train was possibly two
miles distant, but seen through the
clear mountain air it looked much
nearer. It was the NortLern Mail,

|
scheduled 'to meet the train the mogul

was pulling at the spur on the moun-
tainside, The ore train would reach
the spur in time, but the hand whose
funetion it had been te plose the mo-
gul's throttie was lifeless now, and the
brakeman who Lad expected to throw
the switch was lying among the rocks
with a gashed forehead and a broken
leg.

Sorrel stood still a moment, all un-
conscious of the glory of morning on
the mountain heights, and the vast
panorama spreading away from his
feet. The picture of the Northern Mail,
curving and straightening, glinting and |
hiding avu! reappearing, as it climbed
toward > summit, enthralled him. A
flight of awful things swept
through his mind. In a few minutes

i the beauteous scene would darkew
with unspeakable, tragedy. The mon- |
{ ster mogul would crush through the
{oncoming train and "hurl everything |
into ruin. A hundred happy human |

beings would be rent and battered in
the grind and crusk and rail and rock
would be reddened with blood.

Like one breaking from a horrible
dream, Sorrel suddenly started,
paused hesitatingly, then plunuged
down the gravelly slope into the
woods. His freckled face looked white,
his dust-rimmed eves were wide and
glowing. “If 1 can only git down to
that spur in time an’ ecan git the
switeh open,” he was sayving, as he
lunged through fallen tree-tops and
over bowlders &and down ' shelving
breaks. He seemed in consternation:
he Lad all but rushed over the edge of
a break which dropped sheer down-
ward for apparently fifty feet. It
looked as if he might step from the
edge directly into the tops of the pines
below. With a strange, whining cry
he ran along the bring of the preci-
pice, looking wildly for some place

where he might descend. He wasted |

only a few seconds in-the searck’; then
flung himeeif over the dege and be-
gan hurriedly, working his way down-
ward, clinging to ving and brambie
and Jedge as he went. In his heart

| burned <=0 hot a haste, the need of

speed was so great, the responsibility
that lay upon him was so overwhelm-
ing, he could not be careful. Suddenly
his feet slipped, his clinging fingers
Jerked the vine-growth from the rocks
and he whirled backward into space.
The unconscious cry which springs of
mortal terror had scarcely ieft.his
throat when he felt himself strike and
a dizzying pain shoot through his
frame. He grasped some object and
turned himself! he was Langing in the
fork of a tree! Instantly he pulled
himself loose and slipped- rapidly to
the ground. Here he found the wood
more open and the railroad track in
sight, and he ran forward with all his
migkt, stooping hali-way to the
ground. Something was the matter
with his side. He was dimly conscious

{of terrible pain, but he could not stop.
| He must beat the mogul to the switch.

He was running a race with death.
Almost falling, he came down upon
the track. As he crossed it he heard
the thunder of the runaway train.
With a half-dozen mad_bounds he was

——

are you ready to go b.ek and tell where
the money is?”
‘Sorrel stared, rnuning his blood—

blotched fingers through his tumbled’

hair.

“Yeh needn't bother him. said a
voice at the sheriff’s elbow. “I got the
money here, every, eent of it. I'm tak-
Ing it back to Mr. Young.”

“Well, if it ain't Sime!” said Sorrel,
& smile lighting his ashen face.

“Yes, [ found out they was after you,
Sorrel, so 1 brung the money back. T
didn't want it nohow; I'd rather work
for it. I've beat my way and rid’ on
the trucks ruther ’en spend it. Here
"tis, sheriff.”

Investigation disclosed the\ fact that
Sorrel had a pair of broken ribs, bui
never wasg a prince cared for, wila
greater tenderness. He completed hio

{journey to Sacramento in a Pullmanu
| sleeper, and found Aunt Lucy a “gool

mother.” Today he holds an enviable
position .in the employ of the great
railway sysftem in whos2 interest he

}di*-:;-l«n ed such masterly courage that
Imn ning \\hen he $aved the Northerny

| Mail. A

& mnnaht by 8. 8. McClure Co,
i > -

‘WHEE’ A MAN SHOPS.

{It's All Off With Him So Far As
Loose Change is Concemed
(Washington Star

“When onee a man learns the sizes of
all the things his wife wears,” said a
Wast Ington  department store (floor-
walker, “he's ‘in bad,’ as the sports say
When he learns all of her s he be-
comes ul:imorf’d of his ability as a shop-
per for her, and once a married man gets
into th.n cendition it's all off with him

so far as ever having any loose change is |

snmw"rnﬁd. The women, of course, are

foxyv enough to encourage their husbands |

at this proxy shopping business, In fact,

lot of wives deliberately train their |

husbands at that sort of thing. She says
to him, for instahce, as he's starting for
the office, that she wants a_pair of gloves
to wear that evening. but that she really

doesn’t feel like going avwn tcwn for’

them. Won't he please get them for her?
He asks her the gizerand she writes it
down on a slip of paper.

The man walks up to the glove counter
of the first store he reaches and says to
the girl:

“‘l1 want a pair of white kid gloves,’
naming the size.

" *About what price? the girl inquires,
knowing perfectly well that a man would
rather get run over by a milk wagon than
look lige a ‘piker’ before a shop girl.

‘‘Oh, 1 want the good stuff,’ the man
says. in that offhand, I'm-no-chcap-indi~
vidual way. and the girl flashes a pair of
$ white kid gloves on him.

“ *“They look all right’ says the man,
picking the gloves up and pretending to
know something about them by the way
he inspects the seams. ‘How much do
Hwy set me h:l-k',"

“Three,” says the girl, and the man
nrndurm thethree and takes the gloves.

‘I guess I'm kind of poor when it
comes to that shoppmmg thing, the man
says to his wife when he tosses (he gloves
into her lap that evening. ‘Kind of com-
mon. ornery looking gloves, that pair,
\IQ

“His wife undoes the bundle and holds
out before her enthusiastically.
v, where in the wide world did ycu
get such bee-yu-ti-ful ones?’ she asks him,
while he swells up with pride. “Wky, vou
extravagant old thing. you. Theyv couldn’t
have cost you a penny leéss than $6—im-
ported. you know. Why, vou reckless old
love,” and then he stands grinning elately
while he's getting hugged.

“And that's the way many a married
man puts his head into the noose, There
isn't anything easier in this life than for
a married woman to fan her husband into
a flame of self-admiration, and when she
gets him nudged along that way as to his
clevernesg at the shopping business for |

her it's about all over with him. He’ lI'

sitand a tap any old day for the joy of |

having his wife throw up her hands
ecstatically over the gear he's picked out |

for her.

“When he gets to know all her sizrn.}

48 he does in time. he's in worse than
ever. He's trained for fair when he geis

it as pat as that, and he moves rlghti

ah»ng to his doom.
‘Passing a window in which there's a

swell display of waists, he sees one that it |
strikes him would look mighty well on his |

wife—and it's only fair tv say, when it

gets the frock that she has made up her
mind to have, and he gets the credit of
having designed it—ihe poor

“I bhate to say it, being a married man
myself-but we're casy in the hands of
our wives.”’

——— e —
Unspeakable.
The two men on the street corner had
been wrangling over politics for half

an hour, and a crowd had gathered.

One of them was fiercely denouncing
imperialism.

“What do vou understand by impe-
rialism?” demanded the other. “Let's
hear your idea of it.”

“Imperialism, sir—imperiadism is—
say, do you think it ought to be spoken
right out before these half-grown
boys?”

e -
Leap Year at That.
Chicago Journal.)

“She is the stiffest. most unbending
summer girl 1 ever saw.”

“How is that?”

“Why, she won't even stoop to pick up
an ac qu.nml.mu‘ z

Business.
(Houston Chronicle,)
“Whaat busincss are you in?” asked the
pelican,
“Ok, I'm in tn
plied the stork,
jou tnow?* -

‘;mm industry,” re-
“th¢ leng clothes line,

i

LEGAL,

the Superistendent of
MISSION, who says it
G RES

IHTEIPER"GE

PEOPLE'S 'l”ION.

Plblicly tldot-n

ashin g

Gml-on‘—lt ™ vm granrym(hdeeﬂ for me
hag proven to my entire
asu isa sMc for drunkenness.
ad been drinking about a pint of
iskey & dav for a great Mapy years was gome
pletely cured within ten days from the time be took
and he s now restored to
perfect sohriety. 1 lhl." be glad to have you refer
any persen to me for a verification of thisstatement.
Orrine tascure for that ternble dis-
ease, drunkenness. Wishing you yreat success, 1 am,

the firat dose of Orrine, { 2 p. m.. at the company's off

w. 0. AFL,
Slpe-\nundut Pooplo’- Misgion,

A SIMPLE HOME TBEATIENT!

To cure without
edge, buy Orrine )
tary treatmeant, buy Orrine No. 2.

CURE EFFECTED OR MONEY REFUNDED,

Book on “Drunkenness ™ (sealed) free on request.
Orrine mailed (sealed) on reacsipt 0f $§1L00 Dby

The Orrine Co., Inc., Washington, D. C.
Sold and recommended by
SMITH DRUG CO.,
SALT LAKE CITY. U

No. 13 for volun-

#ix hundred and th

“ Lot the

either use

OTHER R SENERAL | Sc
com DUST cleansing bath

{ rving out of such inten
| sented in writing to

D
TWINS

i upon the following de

Gold Dust Stands Alone

in the washing powder field—it has no substitute. You must

GOLD DUST

or something inferior—there is no middle ground.
Buy GOLD DUST and you buy the best.

floors, washing clothes and di
work, oil cioth, silverware and tinware,
room, pipes, eic.. and making the

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Chicago—Makars of FAIRY SOAP.,

GOLD DUST makes hard water soff

shes. cleaning wood-

Saving at the Sp1g0

attempting 1o save money

rying fire insurance. With the danger |5

Assessment No. 10.

MAYFLOWER MINING COMPANY.
Princx{a place of business, Salt Lake

3 Ttah. Notice is here pgiven that
at a meeting of the board o("dlrutnrs of
the above named company, held ¢n the Int
day of October, 194, assessment 10 of !
per share was levied upon ftae canit‘l
gtock of the corporation, issued and out-
standing, payable immediateiy 1o the sec-
retary at the company’'s office. room 207
Progress bullding, Saelt Lake Jity, Utah.
Any stock upon which thigs ussessment
may remain unpad on the 3d Jay of No-
vember, 134, will be delinquent nnd ad-
vertised for sale at public auction. and
uniess payment is made bpff\;(‘ will be
gold on the 19th day of November, 1904 at
, to pay
the delinquent assessment therecon, to-
f:exhcr with the costs of advertising and

pense of sale. JOHN CAMPBELL,

Sexretary.

Notice.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN BY THE
city council of Salt Lake City of the in
tention of such council to make the fol-
lowing dascribed improvement, to-wit:
_Constructing a cement sidewalk., six
feet wide and four inches thick, on the
north side of Second South street, from
Ninth East to Tenth East streats, n
sidewalk district No. 4, snd defray tn=
cogt and expense thereof, estimated ac
* ($630.00) dollars, or
one and 5-100 (31.05) dellars per front or
!17:»37‘ foot, by a loca) assessment upon
he lots or pleces of ground within the
hl'owwg described district, being ¢
trict to be affected or benefited
improvement, namely: The cast 270 feet
of lot 1. and all of lot 2 block 36 plat
“B.” Salt Lake "Hj-' &u
protests and obje

ns to the car-
on must be pre-
» ity recorder on
of October, 194§

or before the 3ist d

| being the time set by said council when

it will hear wnd comsider such protests

tand objec®ions as may be made thereto.

By order of the city council of Salt
Lake City, Utal
Dated Augus: ﬁn 1904,
J. 8. CRITCHLOW, City Recorder.
Sidewalk l xtension No. .

- e ———————

Delinquent Notice.

LOWER MAMMOTH MINING
pPany., Princi; f busi

Lake City,

account of assess
the sever imounts
mes of the respective stockholders

e BT ..
. G. Hoef
Miss Ruby
. C, Kerr B
J. G. Hoeflich

Helen Freiberg

\Hw Ru Hneﬂu : .
'l{u Leiper Lk .
C. B. Durst. trustee
Ruby Hoeflich ..
Leopold Gruenebaum
James A. Pollock...
Julian Bamberger

W. J. Lawrence

M. S. Pendergast

H. H. 8h ng

Edwin G. Woolley
Patrick, Mull
Patrick Mullins

Nannije ¢
H. B. Cole
Spencer Harwood
Patrick Mu!
¢ Fox
W. C. Les
S W o0 5.00
J. R. Morgan - 1% 5.0
Walter C I,- wis . 149 5.
. Sheets & Thompsm 199
23351. Herman Bamberger . 1 5.4
25%. David M TRAN ... .. 100 5.00
24%0. Alfred Kalbfel )
Charles 1 5.0
LY ¥ 4
W) )
0
0
Hoeflich = 109 )
Rothschild 100 5.00
Haeflich .9
Jarbara M. Kin-
E 5 >
Lewis 0 )
0
o
o
a1 . o
o w o :
el ¥. MceGrewn 0 Al
Oberndorfer . . 106 a.%

B
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east side of State street
{ from Sixth Sot treat to Seventh South
| street, in sidewalk distriets Nos. 8, 1§ and
| 20, and defray the cogt and expense there.
of, «stimated at three thousand four hun-
dred and ciy-five (33.465.00) dollars, or
one :nd 5-100 (31.93) dollars per front or
linear foot, by a local asssssment upon
the lots pleces of ground within the
foilowing described district, belng ths
distriet to be affec wd or benefited by said ‘

Now, I can’'t cure everything. [ don't claim to, and I won't iske a case
that 1 don’'t feel sure of, but all these troubles whichy come from an ecarly
waste of vitality, from dissipation of any kind, from decay of nerve power,
or from any organic., stemach, liver or kidney weakness, [ can cure, and those
are the caseg I am willing to tackle.

T am curing them every day. Here are a few men who recently answered
“Cured™:

Dr. McLaughling

Dear Sir:-I wish to say that | feel like 2 new man since wearing vour
Beit. In every way 1 feel like a new man. My Belt is giving good satisfac
tion, Yours respectfully,

Park City, Utah. C. J. LEYLAND
Dr. McLauzhlin:

Dear Sir:~I have worm jyour-Belt for the last month, and it has given
entire satigfaction. I am seventy vears of age. | can do a good day's work,
walk from six to ten miles, and come home at night feeling well and fresh.
1 will gladly recommend your Belt. Yours very truly,

Filmore City, Utah.

himself outward. With a swimming, | Jess, white-faced, and with a dangling
awful gense he went over and over | arm, burst eut from the trees and came |

through the air and struck the yield- | suddenly down upon the track.
ing slope 1 shot downward. Bruised “Hello, Andy."” eried the conductor of
and half conscious, Le scrambled to his | the Northern Mail. “What is this?
station in a narrow gulch, but there | fe€l among some bushes fifty feet from | Where's your train?
degmed to be no one in charge. “I | the track. h.‘ his excitement he turned The pale fellow looked wildly about
reckon the train don’'t stop here,” he |and made directly up the dump, dig-|pim. “Some one throwed the, switch
ging his toes in the shaly mass and |i1phen. 1 was tr /ing to get here to do it
gasping for breath. In a few moments |gnoq zone down the mountain' I'n
?rf:”:a:lgnn;(l:;-”t]m;!t: l"-l\-l:-:}.‘mg the dirt glad of that, I expected t' find you ali
“Some of them fellers must a’ been killed. A rock slipped out of Twiller |
Head and tore the top works of the |

killed back thLere,” he panted; then 2o
3 3 ¢ s 2 engine off and wrecked the caboose. |
suddenly held his breath and listened. Several of the boys hurt—maybe killed.

sti ‘ar the g i - - |
He could still hear the doomed train I didn't wait to see. Who turned the

!
sitid the woman :slr“vh and on t
Sorrel trudged southward along the i
track, 4 fugitive from the law, but hap-
piér than he had been for days Near
mndown he came to a little box-like
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said wearily. and after a moment's rest
plodded onward. Twilight descended,
. purple and shadowy, and slowly merged
into darkness. He sat down and took
shme food from the handkerchief and
e it: then stumbled onward again.
“¥ must find a place where the trains
stop,” he kept saying to himself, and

g

e,

improvement, namely

Fronting on Sixth 'ba)u street.
All of lots 1 and 2, bl r(k o5

Fronting on Second East street:
All of lots 1, 6 7 and & block 35
All of lots 1 and 8, block 20.

Fronting on Sev f'mh South sireet:
All of lots 1. 2 3 and 4. block 20.
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JESSE TYE,

pushed onward. rina«.in. fg”m;::ghnﬂ:e g.‘r;eatbogron:( switeh?” | Teil me where you are, and I'll give you the name of a man in your town that I've cured. I've got cures in lfv‘;u'!::iy}gl *01“ ?‘::nl S"{,T.;ck 20, plat “A.™
At last he came to a strip of bench- | (GERVSTS G 18 SR motions | “That boy lying there.” | TYIEE tewp. Salt.Lake City survey emagibers
¥ s o clrteqly mi 1 a maze emotions s g o v - ¥ { hat's enough. You need the cure. I've got it. You want it. I'll give it to you or you need not pay me a cent. oo e -

Tand, a sidetrack. and long ricks of | .57 v 50 formed purposes, he saw the Why, that's the young hobo that|® Come and get it now. The pleasurabie rhomients of this life are tob few. & don't throw any away.  While there's AN protests and obiections 19 The . gus

corded wood. ‘““Here's where trains| ..c. and fills' and shining rails of a |Was hid in the slack. T told Jim not to
wood up,” he sald, with a sigh of satis- | y.0 0 o0 the méuntainsidé below him, | disturb him.” The conductors looked |
faction, and crept in behind a rick and Seemingly it was a thousand feet be- | &t each other. !
Jaid down to wait. He was dead tired, | 1o {he ground where Le was stand- | ~“He's a good one,” said the Norther
#nd desplte all his efforts to beat back ing. He looked puzzied. Maii man.

the numbing tide of sleep, its soft “Oh, 1 see,” he panted; “the trank The other nodded. “I gueu rn let
waves flowed over and engulfed him. | runs clean. und the momsg; ’op li ride after this,™ id.
Presently he sat.up with a thrill of ut Jower dowin. That
fear. and’ expectation; a train Was | 'traiq will. go by dowu there in a e

rying out of such intention must be pre-
sented in writing to the city recorder on
'or before the 2lst day of October, 19804, (

a2 chance to be husky and strong. te throw out your chest and look at yourself in the glass and say, “I'm 2 man,”
do it, and don't @®waste time thinking about it,

I've got a beautiful book full of gcod, honest talk about how men are tiade big and noble, and I'll send it (o
you free, sealed, if you'll send this aa.

DR | M. B. McLAUGHLIN, 931 16th St., Denve

being the time set by sald couneil when
it will hear and consider such protests
and objections as may be made thersto.
By order of the city council of Salt
ke City, Utah.
‘I)att_‘d September 12th, 1904,
ITCHLOW, City Reco:dc
Sdcwaﬂ. Extension \o. ™

e shoril‘!
“Young fcllel.

bending over Sorrel.
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